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in eager pursuit of grouse and black-cock. At every halt
Ms first anxiety was to know what the rocks of the place
might be, and how far he could identify their geological
position. In Arran he filled his note-hook with observa-
tions and queries about granite, red sandstone, limestone,
and other puzzling matters, on which his previous expe-
rience in field-work in the south of England and in York-
shire could throw no light, and for the elucidation of which
lie wisely resolved to secure at some future time the guidance
and co-operation of an older geologist than himself. It was
in the fulfilment of this resolution that Sedgwick and he
first became fellow-workers in the field.

Sailing packets, small boats, and post-horses combined
to make a tour among the Inner Hebrides and West High-
lands in those days a leisurely affair. A geologist had many
opportunities of using his hammer by the way, and Murchison
seems always to have had his in his hand or in his pocket,
and to have jotted down in detail what he saw. The itinerary
of his journey shows that he scoured the hills and glens of
Mull, peeped into every nook and cranny of Staffa, mounted
to the top of Ben Nevis and recognised its curious crest of
porphyry, went up to the Parallel Roads of Glen Roy, as-
cended the Great Glen, and then turning west through
Glengarry to Glenshiel, found himself in Skye. In that
wildest and weirdest of the Western Islands he and his wife
did excellent work in collecting fossils, and thereby obtain-
ing materials for making more detailed comparison between
the secondary rocks of the West of Scotland and those of
England than had been attempted by Dr. Macculloch. The
actual fossil-hunting was mainly done by Mrs. Murchison,
after whom one of the shells (Ammonites Murchisonice) washey drew him offthey had left to
